- af 
4 

F 
& 
. 
IY 
_ 
k 
"7; 


Tothe Hluſtrious and ViRtotiour George 
Duke of Albemarle, Earl of T hiring con, Ba--: : 
ron of Teeſe, Beauchampe, Kc. as 
General of his Majeſties Forccs, 'M :ſter of che Horſe, 


©: Privy Counſellor, and Knight ot che moſt | ao” 
. Noble Order. of th: Gurter, &c. F 
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d Ay it pleaſe your Grace, tovouch-- 
E /afe.your benign and ſerene 4j- 
A'Y ped upon =p my rude C3 bold 
. Addreſſes, becauſe Almighty 
; Godbathmade your gracious Excellency a "* 
| ' Wonderful Inflrument in- bis hand for thi © 
bleſſed Change, which 

&y, the ſettlement ofbis 
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2 rymplegadis antrum, fuppoſitum caude, | 
5! GO | 
The Rumpant Story. 


Rave «Albion white,whenruled by a King 
And Parlament, a Rarely, glorious thing : | 
Triumphs at home,Conquers abroad, a ſtirg 
To Rebels,but tro Subjects true, a ſpring . 
Of Peace, and Juſtice, Mercy,Truth & B ef- 
Belov'd, enjoy'd, obey'd, beyond expreffiag, 5 ( ling; 
Theſe three Eſtates in Love and Juſtice, being 
All in their Order, and all in one agreeing, 
< Did make us bappy, then wee gladly ſing, 

| Gracetoour Patlament, Glory to our King. 


Sole Monerchy proves Tyranny, Sans Law, 

* Sole CAriſtecracy by force doth draw : 
/ And lok Democracy which the people chooſe, 
Proves Oligarchy, which all ood men refule, 
Theſe three being juſtly b d was our glory, 
\ The beſt of Governments, Incvery ſtory 
- be King bath his Prerogative and Rights, 

The arazeheir Honours, Powers and Delights, * . (2 
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When theſe divided, then our fins did bring 

A diſmal Judgement on us and our King, 

Black, bloody Cwil war, with every ftring 

Of Treaſons trouble; Viptr-like wee ſting 

Our Mothers bowels, the foor, and breaſt, aſpiring 

- To rule the head, and power fo tefiring. | 

Then Priviledge Prerogative out drive, - 

The Royal-Head, with Breaſt and Foot did ſtrive, » 
Religion, Law, and Libercie's pretended 
By both, *twixt theſe out bleſſed Peace is ended. 


England like Feſhwron,fat and full,was kicking, 
Gods beſt and bleſt of Governments deſpiſing -- 
Unruly murmuring, Changes affeing, 1 
Provoke Gods Juſtice to'our ftns- correcting, 
Our fins were ripe for Judgement, few repenting, 
In Courr, in City, in Country, few relenting, 
State,Church-men proud, Sabbath profannefle ſuffering, 
An1 Superſtition made God abhor the offering, 

L.ke El7's ſons; the Scots the War begining, 

Our Church is puniſhr for our Nations fining. 


Some weaty of a good and bleſſed ing, 
Would fee a change in that Republick thing. 
> Plots laid before, I'th' Houſe they'r undermining, 
New ſeeming Saints cry out for new refining, 
They cry'd the Church had need of great reforming, i 
When under-hand 'gainſtKing &Church they'r ſtorming, 
H*:d they been Papiſts, then their Pope declaring 
On: Ring an Heretique,might have made them daring, 
Pu Proteſtints, a purer knick to _ 2 
Sedicions trange, i'th' Church, 7 Srate, toth' Ts 
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The Rampant Story, 4+ 
The War's begun, thoſe ſores are tender things, 
Sharp, Deep and Dangerous,'cwixt Parlaments & Kings, 
Brave men on both ſides, and ſucceſfle attending, 
Now this,then that,God did expe our mending. 
Militlaand Aray, theſe two conteſt, 
v#s © A ſeven years Civil war doth us moleſt. 
In theſe three Kingdoms ſome on both ſides fighting, 
.Bellona bringeth War, Thunder and Lightning, 


Blame neither fide, bur lay it on our (ins, 
The which all trouble,war, and ruine brings, 


How many years without dividing wee 
Were happy in this Civil Trinity ? 
This threein one, and one in three, did make 
England of all Gods bleflings co partake, 
; Let's never more by Factions ſad divide 
This one from three,our God bee ſtill their guide, 
Let's never take our ſweet and bleſſed King 
From our great Parlament him counlelling. 
Let'snevex ſet two Houſes up more high 
Againſt ont King, his Crown and Dignity, 


The Curſed'ſt AR that e'r were done before , 
Theſe Black Diviſions brought unto our Door, 
Blood, Murder, Treaſon, Rapine, and the Reſt, 
| In Kingdoms three,and in the Churches breſt - ; 
i No tongue can tell, fit only for Oblivion, 
Let's live, and love, obey, hate new Diviſion. 
Muſe weep the reſt,only pray God for healing, 
For by this worft of War,and curſed dealing, 
The Fcort's diſmemberd,and the Head out driving, 
The Breaſts go forth, the monſtrous Ramps us riding. 
B 2 Some 
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Some Things of Forty Eight I ſhall declare, 
The Yeares betore doe pals my Ferry Fare. 

Brave Prentiſes of London they Petition 

In Forty Eight, the Rump call's this Sedition, 
And they'r abus'd, Impriſon'd, ſome i'th* Tower, 
To Terrify the reſt, by Rumpith power. 

Brave Harmaduke Sir Lanedale doth ſurprize 
Barwick, Sir Philip Muſgrave Son's Diſguile 

- Doethtake Carle , ſome ſtirre at Edmona's Bury., 
'*A brave Petition then doth come from Surrey. 


« Brave Keyt doth jgy the King, but then is lain 
Sir Nicholas Kemiſh, and ſome Loyal Train, 

- The Navy, ſome Revolt, and Maidſtone fight , 
Pomfret (urpriz'd by Morrs , doth them fright. 
Brave Earl of Norwich is at Bow with's Forces, 

T he Rump had baſely voted no Addreſſes, 

' Theſe now were nnll'd, Francis Lord Fillers (lain, 

Prince Charles apon the Sea, doth Sail again, 
Scotch Hamilton's Army at Preſton beaten is , 
Treaty i'th' Ile of Wight , ourthope of bliſs. 
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But O brave Colcheſter ſtands out till all 
Valor's orecome, by famin's ſadning Fall, 
Brave Lucas good Sir Charles is ſhot to Death, 
And Sir George Liſle doth-alſo loſe his breath 
*Gainſt promis'd Life,though Fairfax was abug'd ,, 
Nol oft this breach of faith had ſadly us'd. 
Army Remonſtrance comes from Winſor Caſtle , 
' rol now tor power moſt cunningly doth wraſtle, 
Rebellious Army Traiterouſly advance 
To Lezdn, their own Intereſt to, inhance, 


The- 
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"The Rumpant St 
The King's Conceſſions: gave ſome ſatisfaQion, 
"YI bt So Voted in that time of lad Diſtration, 
* Thank Prizxe for that, the People are deluded, 
+ - Thoſe Honeſt Members now they are Secluded, 
Impriſon'd againſt Law, Religion, Reaſon, 
1 And then the Rump doth Vore the Higheſt Treaſon, 
From Wight co Hurſt,to, Wirdzor the King is brought, 
How much deceiv'd by Nol ; when fold for nought, 
Now by their Army doth the Rumpiſh ſtream . 
Vote in themſelyes all Power to be Supream. 
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Though Few ith' Houſe, the major part did vote 
| An ordinance, to cut. King Charles his Fhroar, 
No writs muſt longer run in the King's name , | 
The Term's adjourn'd , they care not now for ſhame. 
| The Scotch Commiſſioners declare diſſent, 
The Agreement of the People ſome preſent, * 
That tearm they give, although throughout the land 
| T houſands for one didicorn to ſet their hand, 
| The Rump thinks All cheir own, are baſely proud, 
| Yet ſure Kings bloud toth' Heavens cryes aloud. 
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Seven Things like Heads,and Hornes, this Rumpith thing, 
No Head , All Tayl, unto three Kingdomes bring... 
Their own Houſe firſt, like Serpents Vipering, 
The Rumpiſh part the Major part out fling, 
The lle of Wight's Conceſſions Ravelling, 
By their proud Army all things levelling. 
Abour four hundred of their houſe proteſting, 
With-many Lords, and all good men deteſt! 
Their black deſignes, then Holineſs vrolelling R 
They Cheat the City next, and fo progreſling, 
| They, 
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They Cheat the Presbycerians, who not perceiving, 
Their dark deep Plots, are caught in their deceiving. . 
Vore the King's Trial, and then lee up a Court 
Ot Lawleſs Bloudy men, them toſupport.* 
Bale Khadamantss, Bradſbaw s Pieifts are praying, 
With Fezabel Faſt,whiles they thEir King betraying. . 3 
'The Scorch Commiſſoners from their Parlament , 
Now Charge the Rump, with breach of Covenanc, 

Embaſladors come from Holland, full of Grief, 

The States dehire.to lave King Charles his lite. 


But they that now are heightned in Rebellion , 
Change Lawes, and Oathes, and ſo muſt change Religion. 
The Lamb's broughe forth , the Charge is drawn, proda- 
Falſe Witneſſes, the Secs are all Rejoycing. (cing | 
The King's at Bar, Traitors o'ch* Bench, him Greeting | 
In his own Counts, Injuſtice makes the meeting, | 
Tie Law's arraign'd , a Juno bale is fitting, : 
The Jeſuites Deſignes, them alwayes firti 

Before they/hear him, his death ſubſcribe, and ſeal, 

Perfians, Jewes, Turks, come ſhew a parallel, 


The power of that Court the King denying , 

He muſt not ſpeak,they Semence pals tor dying. 

Our Pilate waſht in's own King's bloud, Murdering 

Bleſt Charles , who like bis Saviour ſuffeing, 

Like to the Lamb of God , this Lamb is pardoning 

His Foes, do dyes the Rump, their hearts are hard'ming. 

Thy Palace was thy Calvary, bleſt King, 

There thou our Martvr, Thy Royal Head a Spring 
Of Wildom's Goodneſs,for pure Conſcience dying, 
Uacill Reveng'd, Kings bloud's a fig ſtill crying, 
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Tbe Rumpant Story, = =7 
Black Forty eights Ter devo Faxi ſadning 
All Chriſtians hearts, the Rumpiſh SeRts are bathing , 
Themſelves ig ur dear Princes bloud, flattering 
Their falſe proud Hopes, never to ſee a ſcattecing, 
The Scaffold Charles hi& oliver aſcending , 
Where Saints and Angels Glory ſing , Tranſcending. 
They Traiterouſly thus murder Charles our King, 
At his own Houſe, the Houſe of Banqueting, 
At one {ad blow, three Kingdomes Murdering , 
All that was facred, Laws and Faith diſordering, 


They never thought of* Juſtice, for tobring 
Themſelvesto Judgment,& make this Charles our King. . 
Bat God's the God of Kings, his righteous Fudging, 
Made us ſubmit,and mourn, znd leave our Grudging. 
How can my Subjeds live, Juſtice expeRting, 
So our Bleſt Charles Their King,they thus rejefting? 
No Law made theſe a Court, to Try our King , 
Of all Injuſtice. now the Rump's the Spring, 

' The Law of Thieves, the Sword that lawleſs Thing, 

All our black Miſeries to paſs did bring, 


Thoſe Courts of Juſtice were of their own making , 
His Life, bis. Lands, his Laws, his Power Taking. 
Good God, wher's Juſtice now? Thine own Anointed, 
Our Hopes, our Hearts,our Head,our Law's disjoynted, . 
The well built Pillars, of three Kingdom's down, 
They Cull aad take, the power and the Crown, 
King, Nables, Commons, and the Clergy then, 
Become a Sacrifice, ro theſe bloudy Men. 
That God, Heavens, Earth, and Men, fhould fee this - 
All ſilent be, my Muſe he's ſilencing, (thing, 
Prieſts + 
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The\Rumpant”Stary. 
"Prieſts of th' 1gna/a# brood this Rampiſtioup,.” 7 771 - 
'x* Others deluded doealfofillthe Cup ww DIE Ae 

Catilines and Scyila's and baſe Marias plots. ett 
Are r.othing:to-thele Demogergons:ktiots: © | 210211 = 
Such Saints of baſe-and mean extraftiondoe-i- £7 207 * _! 
That's fit fot Villines ; and for Divelstoa,::/1 107 
England Repent agd Mourn, | A wotul-Thing | 
'S commitred in thee, Murdering Charls thy King, 

Religion is prerended for this Act, | 

 AndGod's Grand Juſtice for this curſed Fact. 


God will be Juſt, Great Chiles his, Royal Suffering 

'S a Sacrifice, three Kingdomes Royal Offering. 

We pray'd for Juſtice True, this Charles to ſee, 

Their Common, Wealth'sour Common Miſery, 

O God forgive thy People truly Mourning | 

For this Grand fin, though ſome were hardned ſpurning 
At thy Grand patience, Thy Ac of Mercy Grear, 

And Full Oblivion, we humbly Lord Intreat. 
Thouſands were Innocent of this Grand diſſembling, 
W hoſe Souls in humbling ſorrow have been tremble- 
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Theſe Men the worſt of Murderers Fame doth Sing, 
The Beſt of Kings, Bleſt Charles our Royal King. 
All thoſe that in this {in are ſtill perſiſting, | 
And ſo thy Gracious Mercy ſtill Refiſting, 
Bring them to Juſtice Lord, their Soules yet ſave, 
Forhone but Devils Damnation of them Crave. 
In Man's Grand Juſtice give them mercy Great, 
And for that Curſed Fat , Repentance meet. 
Wee doe believe, that thou art God forgiving, | 
1f wee Repent, and change our wicked living. | 
The | 
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v3 Tho Rujnp then Vote their Lords an uſeleſs thing, 


; 2 Ir's juſt with God they ſuffer with their King: ” s 
Whilſt Rumpand Armed Seftsare us ando! 


* "TheyVotethe Houſe of Lords a dangerous thing, 
- Amad burdenſome the Office of a King, 
+ Whea they were then more burdenſome than both, 
Cuſtomes, Excize,and Taxes,made us loathe 
Their Government; they'new-Delinquenrs made, 
For to keep up their-ſtinking Rutmpiſh crade,  _ :- 


Brave Reinoldfon Lord-Mayor,would not proclahm : 

Their AQ 'gainſtKing]y Governmeng and/Nanie, 

Sequeſtred and Impriſon'd in the-Fower, 

This was the Juſtice of that Rudtypiſh-power; 1 

They do the prune Treaſon, yet mak&& Laws, * 

Thar all's highcreaſon done againſt cheir Cauſe, 

The Crownzthe Jewels ,Hangings,and the reſt 

Ot the Kings Goods are ſold,”not tothe beſt, 
Boththey themſelves,and eke their Army buy 
And City friends, King Charls his Treaſury. 


They kiſſe,betray,and kill, and yet are praiſing 
Their own baſe Adts,all SubjeRs true upbraiding, 
Three Kingdoms, Juſtice, Law,8& Power rending, 
And yet Lay-Priefts, Lay- Prelats, them commending, 
The people neverchoſe them ſucha thing,' 
A Common- wealth 'gainſt Law,and *gainſt their King.” * 
High Courts. of cruel,toul injuſtice making, | 
Who by proud Tyrants power,ſhate partaking. 
Both Witneſs, Judge, and Jary roo,did buy 
Themlſclves th* Rſtatesof _ they doom'd to = 
SINE Fluſhe 


, For tug ones batedall-thoſe jugling 
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Fluſht with Kings blaud, then Lords & Prieſts they ſlay, 
All but themſelves, they alwayes did betray. 
How many ſuffer Death, none Death deſerving, - 
The Rumpiſh ſtinking power for preſerving? 
Duke Hamilton, Earle Holland next coudemaing, 
And brave Lord Capel dyes, His King Commending. 
The Exleof Norwich gettetha Reprieve, 
And Sir Fohx Owes's-voted for to Live. 
And Poriſlaus is in Holland lain, 
Vengeance begins, for blood their cauſe did ſtain. 


The Royal Iffue, ſtately and Princely things, 

Are ſtill preſerv'd by God the King of Kings, 

Gracious and bleſt El/zbeth, God up taking, 

With Charls his foul, the heavenly Quire up making, 

Great York he ſcapes, God carries him away ; 

Brave Glocefter young, God-findes for hima day 

To get from their baſe terms, before-this time 

Prince Charls was {ate abroad, God hath the prime 
Care,Rule,and Government of Princes Royal,. 
Which kept 'our hearts ſtillup,and kept us 


Of what excraQ or Gentry were theſe-men * 
That ſach tupendious as pertormed/then. 
Abo Res ion were = bloody minded * 
though Religion is inall things pretended 
The wozſt ani acted-by new Saints, 


paints. 
_ — made > rg Rump,, 
s if from Phlegeron Deſigns pump. 
Now thatmy Mule ſome ſervice due hath done 
T0 hlefied Charis;thew attsihe willo're rus, 


Twelve 
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Twelve years theſe Traitors keep out Charls their King, 
A Common-wealth they ont of i: briog, 
And Churches out of Churches 
Their __ on C—_ ll _— = 
Perjur*'d Hypocriſte pretends e in 
5 tee, to fear God and to kill their og 
Their wild Religious zeal, all borderins 

On Schiſm, Faction, Falſhood, altdiforderiag. 

All but themſelves from heaven baniſhing, | 

And now themſelyes below are vaniſhing. 


Thaioon confounders, who by Tub- rating, 
And Ferobohanss Calves were alwayes ſtating 
Their own baſe intereft, by-Taxes rating 
The (adned people, and all their ftates partaking, 
Lay-Prelats an Lay- Prieſts,a worſer Nd Bing 
Than thoſe of Rome, the Goſpel now did 
Religion's m angled,and the Sets are mingling . 
Their falſe 0 opomend with fome truths are Jogiing, 
The lowelt of the people Prieſts bec 
Tinkers and Taykors, the Pulpics Cobters chumming, 


Weavers and Bakers,Brewers and Draymens fling, 
Baſe upſtart Lords, bafe new-found Gentry ſpring. 
Baſe Counſellors, Projeftors, and Committees, 

Like Pharaohs Frogs ?rh' Church, i'ch* Tomwns,in Cities] 
Baſe Sequeſtrators, and bafe decimin 


Baſe Rumpanr Dragons, that were till a teari 
Our ſtares and fouls and a our Laws outing, 
Not one good Law made,bar af made running 
Their own baſe byafſe, 44 power and canning. ; 
| 2 'Baſe 
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Baſe turnecoat Prieſts,baſe Lawyers Laws abuſing 
For their moſt unjuſt Fees,baſe powers chuſing 
Pleading,defending,all's done by Law, all's juſt, * 
When as they knew all done by will and luſt, 
Kings blood-ſuckers,toraiſe themſelves and bring 
All theirs on high, the wheel is now turning; 
Prophane Church-robbers,baſe buyers, and baſe ſcllers, 
All unjuſt getters,and mony-changing tellers. 

| Such creatures did make up this Rumpiſh power 5 

Inſtead of whips,with ſcorpions they deyour.. 


One peece of Juſtice of the Rumps Committee, 
The which was brought to pafle in a grand Ciry, | 
A Trunk of Plate and Mony there was found, 
The which was worth about twa thouſand pound, . 
This was good proyender, by th' Arms the Plate 
Was known,a pretious booty for the State, 
The Knight was dead ſome years betore the War 
Began,this Trunk gave to his Daughter fair, * 

His only childe,there put for to be kept 

From thoſe to whom all's fiſh that comes to net, 


The Committee often meet, the calc is pleaded, 
Some honeſt men among them interceded, 
The childe was not at age, the Lady good 
That hid it no Malignant, ker husband ſtood 
For Parlament, how then can this bee plunder ? 
Yet if ſome men do loſe the Gold, it's wonder. 
Twochief ones plead(the gold was ſure their aim) 
No matter whole it is, to us it came 

By Providence,now we will ſurely pa 

Our. Souldiers, and will then make others pray, Sn 

cc 
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Wee'l finger ſome,{pend ſome in Feaſts, and then 
Thereſt wee'l pay the State, and they our men. 
What*eolour mult wee uſe? it's not pretence 
Bur Juſtice weewill ſhew *fore it go hence, 
Though that the Knight was dead ſome years before 
The war began,that will nor quit this ſcore. 
For had the-Courtier Knight lived cill now, 
Hee would have been Malignant wee avow. 
Shall wee loſe ſo much gold,and ſo much plate? 
This feeling Providence will pleaſe the State, 


This Knight was oft at Court, a Servant juſt 

Toth' King,and would be faithfull ro that cruſt ; 

Was of great power in this ſame Country,let us 

Sequeſter Gold and Plate, God will forget us. 

The fewer honeſt men out- Voted are, 

The State gets ſome, two fat ones get their ſhare, 

Hee that diſcovered it gets none - it's juſt, 

Theſe cheat the Ladies, keep the gold from ruſt. 
Some friends did buy the condemn'd plate again, 
Sure ſuch Committees ne'r rid Charls his Wain.. 


In every City and in every Town, 

Such ſelf.Committee men were oft ſent down: 

Unto account the Rump durſt not them call, 

Cauſe guilty of the ſame,and fear a fall , 

For T heeves by the accuſing one another, 

Doe break their owa necks, and doloſe their power. 

The Reaſon, Juſtice,and the ſtate o*th* Cauſe, | 

The Money,Gold, and Plate, bow ſtrong ut draws 2. 
Full many ſach Examples wee can tell, * ' 
But none like this, of all, it bears the Bell,, 
C 3 
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One cryes Ke me today, and Ile to morrow 
Ka thee, come hang up carking care and forrow. 
Let Conſcience never wake z ſome Office on 
This Knave,that Fool a gift confer upon. 
This place for one,that mony,and this Mannor, 
The land they gave, bur could not give theHonor. 
Beſure prefer our Chaplain Prieſts they cry, 
They preach our Cauſe, detend onr Piety, 
No ſtatute now Mortmarn,the Rump's the giyer, 
W hat is the tomach, when ſo bad's the Lrver 2 


Inmany Genties men of > 
Prating and ſpeaking, v* Wigeon. 
What umn ther wave hath bog ++ cn 
To make the Houſe of God, of Theeves a Den < 
And Scripture for this wickedneffe to bring, 
W hich Satan certainly did now bring in. | 
No man could find the true Religion pure 
Scarce in the land, new Saints itobſcure, 

So was their Charity and Juſtice too, 

By falfe opinions Religion to undo. 


Their Scotch grand Covenant they juftly brook, 

Some Ignorent,fome Innocent, jtrook, 

. Good God forgive themall that cannet keep 

T hoſe ſnaring bonds, but do repent and weep. 

Allegiance, Supremacy, nor 'Proteſtation, 

Di bind the lice Rawpſofverrio poms: 
x bind this lawleſfeRump;ſo Is POWer, 

Though falſe,uſarpr;yet f2ls in Gods jult how, 
Jaſt Oathes are ſacrequntofacred men,” 


But noughtbindes Changelings who are- now and hen, 


That 


— CAD... ht. 
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That Covenant's put our byth' new Ingage nent, 
As Purgatory puts out Hels inragemene. 

As one Grand ſtory of a Safe Committee 

My Muſe hath old,fo of th' Ingagements pitty, 
Two godly Miniſters that durſt not ingage 

With divers others, did the Rump image, 

God brings the Plague, th'Ingaging Miniſter's gone, 
The other two are left 1'th' Town alone. 


God briags the Plague, theſe two-good Miniſters then 


The Cenlers take,and Incenſe burn, like men 


Of God,both faſt,and preach, and pray to God, 

To ſandtify his juſt and heavy rod. 

Lackworth tor noryIngaging turns them our, 

And all their Families for ro roveabour. 

Moſt of the Country dare not take them in, 

Thanks therefore uato thoſe that help did bring. 

The Town's without a Prieft,the plague's oppreſling, 

This worſe than Prelacy the Prieſts ſuppreffing, 
Ohtellit not in Remiſh Gath, 'tis well 
That by no Proteſtants-but Sets this fell. 


How many Towns and Cities ſadly looſe 

Their faithful Angels,cauſe they this refuſe * 

Moſt holy men,that Pill they durſt not take, 

But muſt cheir people,and their friends forſake. 

All godly ones, that vain.-Inchantment hate, 

Oathes _ Oathes, but now what cares the State ? 

Yet for their Livings, many after in. 

Did come and take it, fure it was their fin; 
Though fome were couzen'd,and others did for fear , 
Yet peace of Conſcience fure is very dear, 
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In all three Kingdoms ſome. they did repent 
And for their own Kings bloud they did relent, 
Study revenge, and venture all agaif 
In Erzlavd, Scotland, Ireland, and the Main, $ 
King Charls proclaim'd in Scotland,there firſt own'd, - 
And then in 17eland, moſt long'd to ſee him Crown'd, 
Ormond and Inchequin doe both appear, 
But yet ſucceſſe doth nor attend them there. 

The taulc not theirs, the time it was not come, 

To 1eckon for-King Charls his Martyrdome. 


Cremmwel is ſent to uſe his jugling there, 

By Money, or Deceit, ſo every where 

He conquers all, and then again returns 

By blood, revenge,tor power his ſpirit burns; 

Pleads Providence and Mercy, God's inall, 

Rides on ſucceſsfull to his deadly fall, 

The powder bliſt in Tower-ſtreer did tell, 

The Ac of new Ingagement came from hell, 
Gallant Mozptroſſe he ſadly is defeated, - 
Andot his life,nor Honour,ſadly cheated, 


Againſt all Oathes;and Covenants, No/ enters 
Ten Kingly Scotlaxd,where his blood he venters. 
Gods Juſtice by this Rdd them puniſhing 
For brave _— and yeelding up their King, 
Gods ways are juſt, thoughrſecret; he's more filthy 
Yet he muſt puniſh chem that are lefle guilty. 
His hand's in all the Treafons and the bloed, 
And yer pretends his heart is holy, good. 

Thus by Gods hand,the wicked they are made 

To puniſh wickedneſſe, that curſed trade, - - - | 
> =O 
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As Tamberlain did Bajazet, fo hee 
For blood by blapd .paies home: their treachery, 
For after quarter, | at-Panbar hee flayes 
Thouſands, and then lifts up his hands and prayes, 
When Papiſts-conquer Papiſts, then they ſing 
Te Dewm; bad caufe when proſper'd a thing 
Too high for men t0.dive into; admire | 
Thoſe things in which it's, dangerous” to- aſpire* 
An cnemy. ia ſtraights earns deſperate mad 
To ye or conquer, ventures all hee had, 


The Scots leave Edentgnrghy 
Money's a baic, more curled was that Raſcle; 
Some mea are good at baying and art ſelling, 


No conſcience {peaks when,they.are money. telling, 


With courage and. with yalour ſome are braye - - 
For war, as any Royal Prince can. have, 
Some for Religion alſo zealous are, 
Cromwel out-vyes them all, that's very rare; 
The other Garri{ons do mercy cry 
To Cromwel, though they curle tas victory, 


King Charls moſt ſolemnly was crown'd at Schion 
In Scotland, cnters England Auguſt Moon, 
Comes in with bis, life Lambs, doing no harm, 
Not for proviſion; then the Rump doth ſtorm; 
Nolls;Gold's'in Leaſelyes heart, To Woftey comes 


King Charls,and's Scots, and there beats up his Drums, 


Some Welch-mea fear their fortunes for to try, 
Baſe Mackwortb doth, deny him Shrewsbury, 


Now Love and Gibboxs dye, the Heayens thangring 
The Rump is harder 00 Rocks, meg are woadring. 
; | Oh 


Noll buyes the-Caſtle, 


I7- 
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Oh thar thy love had cetnper'& more-thy zea),. 
Bleſt Chriſtopher, thy-patts they did yeveat - - 
Great gitrs of Grace, thy Miniſtry was ſound, 
_ c, powerful, plain, and yet mall profound. 
hou art berray'd p byogor that Faſt with thee,. 
And humbly feek the Lord-prerendingly: - 
And by ſome of thin&owncoat art betray'd, 
And yet of their injuſtice not afraid. 
The Court,th'Attumey,Death doth not thee fright, 
Thy Faith and Covenant to deny, that's right. 


Gibbons is trapt to bee thy grand Compeer,. 

Todye with thee,to go to Heaven dear, __ 

Leves deareſt friends,fome —_—_— did ger; 

This his temptation, his wifeand children yer 

Often Petition, the Babe unborn did cry 

Pirty my Father, do notlet him dye. 

Thy Miniſtry and life was very dear, 

Thou dyeſt 1'th* Rumps terrorems,not in fear. 
Thanks learned Hales that did o'rethrow the Chatye, 
Though that thy time to ſtudy it was not large. 


Thou ſtood condemned by thole. cruel men, 
Though not by God,nor thy own confctence,then 
Th'High Court thou didſt not fear, northe long Sword. 
Scaffold nor Axe, ſupported by Gods Word, 

Only for writing to brave cMaſſey,gone 

To Scotland, for to fetch King Charts tos tiome, 
Some Prieſts were bold and ſtout, yet ſome did turn! 
Some Preached worſe than Zove, yetwould not burn. 
God did provide for Zoves poſterity, . 

Thovgh fome are. flackned with timidity. 


Nol 
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Noll comes from Scotland with his Red-coats Tyred, 
W hom Satan drives,)let him not be admired; 
The King is kept in play, doth. got advance, 
By Scorith cheats, bur-not by ignorance, 
The Rump now fcorn.the Kings Juſt Righes to yeeld; 
Ar fatal Woiter Noll heewins the Field, : .- 
And yet Great Chels our King hee hath the Honour 
That's braver than ſacceſs, God'was his Banner, 
The Kings preferv'd by Gods moſt facred. hand, 
The King of Kings conveyes him outo'th' Land, 


So great a Miracleſure was never ſcen, 

Since 'Chtiſt, the Rump they had ſuch envious ſpleen, 

Malice; and power, ſaccefles, and what not, 

Bleſt'God thou ſay'dſit the King, though northe Score; - 

My Muſe is hereamaz'd, what had.hee done , 

Young Crewned:Charts, fuch hazards for to rua* 

But that our God makes him a Saint moſt fic 

To rale'for God, wiien otrour Throne hee's ſer. 
Howftrift was their curſt ſearch? the Mercy mote, 
In thy eſcape,Grear King thy:God adore, 


Noll up.to Londen comes, the (ets him praiſe, 
Such blood cannever True ſuſt Honour raiſe, 
Septembers third dorth:ewive give. Nell theday, 
And yet Sypreinbens:thiid- cakes inalhraway, . - 
To reckon for Kings bioed;; 6oh,.Treaſon, | - 
Though Needew's Intereſt tpe, n's Gods beſt ſeaſon, 
As yet Noll terves'the Rump, bur alioſees 
His tire to pay then juſtly all cheir Fees. 

God's juſt; wherr hes wy juftice'home.dottopay - 
Traitors-with a +; Rebels ſlay. - 

2 


Such 
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Suchi men to' proſper both by. Sea.and Land, 
In all three Kingdomes ſevere was.Gods juft hand, 
1hey do bebead brave Earl of wa true, | 
I3Whodied a Chriſtian, though:ſomelliv'd the Jew, 
Sir Tim. Fether ſlow Hangh at Cheſter cke | 
Bcheaded is, and Bew4o ſtout:and meek - 
Ar Shrewsbary;, more of. the Royal'Train 
At Woſter,- and beſides. murdered and flain, 
Brought-up like Hogs in droves, . ſtarv' d, beaten, then. 
| Beyond Sea ſent, like ſlaves, and net Ike mend. 


The Hellander's twice beaten by/the:Raumpy ' : +. 2 0 
Andeke the French, now both no-mire: are Truwp. -/ 
Dunkirk 1s allo by the Spamard taken; . _.. / 
By the belpof th'Rump, though: :after thar foaken, 
Blake worſted by the:Dutch; (yerafter warkked, : | 
Some think that they:ſhould SN hall be inuſted; z. 
For in the Levant Seas our Zal/b Fleet ©) 
Deſtroyed by: the Dutth, for th. m ir was-toſt meer, 
The.Dutch are Proteſtants}! and ſhould bee kinde, ' 
Bur that.in this great, Art thity. were pucblinde, ;. 


Spain firſt -didown the Rumpfor:their own: __ 

But Spaia.to King and Princes, made amends... | 
In France Prince'Canay, Cardinaband;King;.d; wnytunn "th 
Art wars, the ICI, : 27 | Tm 
'Gainſt Calling, aad Religioniof Remreptmid! 1! alas; % 
Why policy'ts there wee. candot doom?” cw... 
They here make peace, forſake:: their:Princely fxods 
 Mazarine's back-Game.! yet Goltthath: :ſeeret endss::: 

To make:our Charls i Proteſtants Door I 
- Andof Reomts fallacy the Grand Rejedtor:: - bl 

W. 


.* 
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How many ſeals were broke Treaſon. committing? 
Each one the others knavery out wittingz 
The RumpsGrand breeches:were of Nols deviſing, 
By them ſet up hee ſees himſelf upriſing; 
Nol taſts and prayes whiles they to pals did bring 
His black defigns *gainſt Goſpe),;Law,znd King, 
God hates the Traitor,and the Treaſon too, 
Conſulted wickedneſs will itſelf undo, 
Thoſe Task-maſters exacted Brick and Straw, 
Pretend Religion, and yer break the Law, 


The Armies Agitators ſtill did mock-:  - 

At three Grand Pees the which they aid did lock 

England inflavery, againſt which they cry, 

Popery, Przlacy, and” Prexbytery, 

Bur three Grand 1's have faraworſer ſting, 

Janniſaries'rhe Grear, Turk ſtrgogling, 

Teſuites by Popiſh Figs Kings poyloning, 

Independents their own Kings/Head off chopping, 
From ſuch, Good Lord deliver. us, .wee pray, 
Ang Ghwl our: Saveraign:King bath night and day. 


Kings-Armsi'th**Churches madexhe. people pray: 
For ( harles, whole Father they did lately flay,. 

I'th' Conreagitsh' Ships, Exchange, his Pituze-Cown,. 
His poweriandace they take acd ſellthe Qrown:, 


Whac bur's{' th Armmey-2 but that by thera remembring 


Wee pray '4 for Bleſſed, (4prls his $ons.returrangs., . - 
Boch: Ropt, 29d Branch,and Name,.chis R amp-out flings, 
mi igainlt-Charly the beſt of Kings,”) / 
thatthey foar,the lower tallags ;; & 17 
Tyrants at laſt God -toaccountis Falling." - - -/- 

NY D 3. How 
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How many for their own baſe Intereſt: 
Did ſerve this Rump far gain, others appreſt : 
Some ſuffered, ſtill waiting this blefſed day, 
Por which all loyal hearrs did fing-and pray. 
Beggars to Lordſhips came, ſervuig this Rump, 
But into Raggs they1 change their Velvet Jump. 
Set ſach on horſe-back, | wer will they ride, 
1ill Power, and Law, and States, they all beſtride, 
But now.they ſtiak, it's juſt rhis Rumpiſh Scare 
In twelve ſad years ftould have a Rumpiſh face. 


Thoſe lewd pretences that the. Ramp did bring, y 
1he people cry;they ſaid, go kill your King, | 
All's dene by Providence, they ſtill did: ſay, 
Are now prov'd lyes;.God fave the King wee pray; 
Wee bleſs Juit my vi oy — JH | 
Toth'beſt of ble chang'd thele Changlings doing. 
Ler's ever bleſs pans here God nioſt wife, of 
That hath brought home'the juft light of our eyes. 
God's juſt in all, Traitors by Treaſon jadging, 
The Rumpiſh Army'gainft the Rump. ſtilt"prudging. 


Of ſuch baſe Compounds were this Ruwpiſh Power, 
Vhich madethemſelves chemſelves for.-to devour, 
Nothing contents that Army progd;-ſutcefs:7 
Did them bold, they ſeom'd/ for waddrefs,  -- © 
They never thought of , dream'd hereto dwell, 
SCI yp Hell. 3 
Widdows and Fatherlefs ptay'd, that miphe ling, 
A Welcotne- home to Ghark, edges 6 Hog.” 5 
Such were the keepers of ourLidercies; 2s 
Knaves till invifiblegroyndsof tmfcties, | 


Sans 
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. Sans mercy and 'gainſt Law they Tried our King, 


His Queen they bauiſhe, and that Princely thing, 
And all the reſt by- Treaſon ſttff keptfromm us, 
*Gainſt Oaths and Coyenant,and Great Nolls Grand Pro- 
The Army till did change aH Government, (miſe; 
Their ſouls did ſtill eoJudgemeur them preſent, 
But Nol/ hee cheats them all, chief Rale intending, 
And ſtill Religion; Law, in his pretending; ' 
Traitors turn'd our, God's-juſt his Fudgements rare, , 
Of the next Change, my Mule will now declare, 


Eirſt Noll that jugling Saint them out did fling 

A braye Grand Rebel, an H ite mocking, 

Souldier enough facceſsfu!,. bold and daring, 

A politick Noſe, ambitious, -no man fearing, . 

Saxs Legal Writs: hee pricks a Parliament, 

Call'd B are-bones Fajnd#q, theſe muſt repreſent 

The people,who never did them call, 

Or Powet give, by theſe Noll ſeeks for all; 
_ vote themſelves a Parlament, becauſe 
Under that title rhey nughe break the Laws. 


Sets bad enough, Compounds of all together, 

Spoil Marriage-Rites, ſome went they Knew not whither” 

The Marriage-knot to tye, yetthefe not fitting 

Nulls ſecret ends, hee takes them off from fitriug, 

Noll and his Cabs docry, they're falſe, pretending 

That they, when hee, our property was rending, 

Then lifts up hands and eyes, ind be lay preaching, 

And falfer prayers, his Saints and Souldiers cheating. 
But ſometh ing elſe did in the bottome lye, 
Thar F#nio's wildome could not rhis deſcry, 
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A ſingle perſon, ſomething like a King, + o 
Nolls cratt, and crew, and. power,to pals did bring, - 
Protector, or ProjeQor rather, levelling: | . | 
Allto his luſts, a while.firs proudly revelling 
The Feather in his Cap, the Title -King | 
Hee calls, and yet.the Power ſtill uſurping; 7s 
Five years hee rul'd; notreignd, him(elt protecting} - «7 
By Power and Sword, - all. Juſt meg el rejeRing, 

in his own cratt God ſtill was him<defeatiog, 

Hee would and would pot, fo hee liv'd by cheating., 


\ 


Calls three Mock-Parlaments, breaks up the thing 
Ot his own mÞking, cauſe-hee would bee King; 
A pack of knaves were ſome, fome could nor give 
lap our Grand Laws, whules Chazls his Son did live, 
Nol!s fit torule, but no juſt Title having, | 
Makes him unjuſt, and made him alwaies craving 
Of all Religions that made for his ſupporting, 
Made all opinions ftirrup his-uſurping; 
A Coach-box favour God him once was giving, . 
On Michaelmas day,to change his wicked living. | 


State Secretary in the Coach doth fir, 
Protector in the Toach- box, where's his wit * 
Sometimes ſuch frollicks mad into his brain 
Were whymſied by his ſpirit, or his Train; 
Bur this one AR was like their ARtons all, 
One draws auother, now Nell gets the fall, 
Yet God had mercy, though that Noell.had none, 
Noll had ſame virtues, mercy hee lackt alone; 
One of his three Mock-Parlamemnes was ficting 
When as their Head art the horſ& heels was flitting, 
Some 
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Some part 0'th' Army No! abroad doth ſend, 

For Gold, to Hiſpaxiols, keeps ro mend ; 

The reſt,worms Lambert out,and others-trembling 

Obey,yet moſt do hate his baſe diſſembling. 

His Major Generals, mi, 0, 

The Land; No/s Baſhaws then deſerv'd the ſtring. 

For moneys lake the Fews he in would bring, 

"Cauſe they fore him-had murder'd Chriſt their King, 
He then pleads for the Fews the Scripture Text 


For their Converſion, though with-his own he's vext, 


He doth Divines call up from-ſeyerall places, 
To colour that deſign, his Chaplains faces 
Are notſo braz'd as his, he turns the Few, 
pu na Gold,and then forſakes that-crew, 
Still mony lacks,for that his conſcience bends 
His power and ſword,and valor thereto tends, 
It muſt be had, if chat the Gods deny, 
The Acheron hee] force, and Devils try, 
Makes Churches ſtables,a Sacrilegious thing, 
This was the Reformation Xol did bring. 


Brave man, where doth thy or ſadly rumble 2 

How in this world did thy a pirings tumble 

Things upſide down? Valour with Counſel iwayd 

Is good, grand Not makes all che world afraid. 

How many (cem to bleſs when as they curſe £ 

Xot cares nor, ſo that hee have power and purſe, 

How did his Parlaments and himſelf agree ? 

How did his ſeveral ſpeeches made to three 
Concur ? and with his Recogmtioa more, 


Prayes, and proteſts, and fo makes up the —_ 
e 
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Hee proſpers every where, by Seagnd/ Land, 1 4 
Makes Holland's Trump wogravel inthe, Sand, 
Although at-St. Domingo there's alofle, ©/: 16) 
Yet at +amaica'deth the: Spatard —_— 2CQ 

Succeſs at home ,anÞekefuctels; abroau'; 3 

Makes his Aſpirings not- zotrar the Rev; i ebn5 | C 
At Santa Crazethe Spaniſh Bleer's attempted ** 4 
Silver brought howe, at En rhey 're "2; pb US, 


W ha#thilb wee-tay.?*comt or Succeſs 2 God; - 
It s41ome rites /Gods juſt and heavy Rod 


SomeLevellers before wereof Nols breeding, 
Burford Breakf#t,Nol DoGtors thern'wirh bleeding; 3 ©; 
Stout Lilbowrn Fohn oppoſed all, and Rands o 
For Law, #hd pleads painſt all theſe mens cominan@s; | 
Hee ſuffers mach, fill dilcontented: that 
Hee's not ſet uþ, and doth hee cares not what, 
Lilbourn «av here, whom many thought was nid, 
Hee dyed a Quaker, buried\at Be4lamand, : 
This Mock-King Nolof new found Lords a Houſe | 
Sers up, ſome ſcarce fore this, nor worth a Louſe./ 


The Royal Miniſters-Nol or did fling ith 900 
From Means #11 Office, both prohibiting) © 15! + * 
From teaching Scheo], and cke from - qr, 
So buries them) alive, theſe acts God {eeing | 
Some Obadiahs'tva Cave them feed, 
Preſerv*d #:5m+H hab though' the: Chirch-did bleed, 
Who tor the Charches good no feeds Towing, | 
The © hurches God takes him away with blowing 
Thus Civil Prelares filence Prieſts; a thing | 
"PlSdigions; ſtrange,” an Antichriſtian ſting, 


{ 
*## 4 


With 
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Wich Kings and ftates, abraad'by Force or cunting 
Noll makes kns peace moſt men by Craft out runing, 
In moſt Agreemenes Wot was ill difgracing 
Our Royal Princes;FtaitorsNilþare placing 
Themſclves in others Rights tiee *domineers 
And Trophiesofvur flaverylup rears; '': 
Without Duyyaieys Divines'up' letting, 
That worſhippedttns Calves, arid prais'd his getting, 
Abraada Devil, moſt met fo him thinking, 
At home worſe then a Machav?! hee's tinking, 


Into a black baſe Inſtrument No# Changes 


Our Lawes, and over Kingdomes three: Noll Ranges, 


Upon Intelligence abroad, muck ſpends, * * 

Art home hee Rackt us almoſt to our ends; 

A Saint in ſhow,grand Holine(s pretending 

Great outward parts and Gifts, but never niending, 

By which hee coſens good men; by powet and threats 

Inſlaves the reſt, and both ſides fweetly:chewes,' -'\ * 
Never did Harhevil w_ to paſſe ſfuctithirigs; | | 
By ſeeming Holineſs'gainft the beſt of Kings. 


The Brewer makes the Dyay-friM Keight, 2 thinp 
Prodigidts, proud; fow tact mide Lords r6-ftriig 
Noll to the Crown, here's feena'fiery nod 'Kitg 
And fat a Queen the Levellers did ling.” * 
Hangs a great: Rownw{us bedpes dt his Ruling, 
ThacNrantbrs: they iriiigtir fee his Aold)&'fooringy, 
What Juſtice,G *; Or what religious ring 
Could wee expe; from him that kill*d his King? 
But God dorti/ Juſtice , and his power ſhewes, 
How hee in tine diffembters overchrowes, 


E 3 Once 
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Once Sworn, Proclaim'd, again ſworn at's Inſtalling, . 
Baſe Herods Conſcience — fears a falling, 
Plots and makes Treaſon, and thereby others killing, 
Nel and his Officers their Coffers filling,. 
A dananed Toleratiog hee admitting, 
Thinks that the way to make him taſter ficeing; 
After bleſt Hewers ceath, Net no way.thriving,. 
Septembers third the wind away him driving. 
Good people cry'd God's juſt, th's diſmal thing, 
And ſtormy wind, makes way for.Charlr our King; 


I cannot paſſe bleſt Hewrts martyrdome;, . 

Without ſome ſervice offerd at his Tomb. 

QAhe nithis | Anagram moſt clear, . 

Por this ous bl holy Martyr dear: 

Withour is ſorrow, for withont-is ſin, 

He's above both, for O he « within | 

The Os ours, but the within is his, . 

The loffe is ours, but his within is blifſe, 
While we are out forgive os Lord our fin, . 
With Sajnts and Martyrs, that wee may getiin- 


Within the Temple of eternal reſt, '- 

Within with Chriſt, Kings, Prieſts,and:-with the beſt 

Of Prophets tco,of Martyrs,Saints,and thoſe 

With whom the world's not worthy for co cloſe. 

Within'the higheſt Court of Righteouſneſſe,. 

Where Chriſt hath cloath'd him with-his faithfulneſſe, 

Where he ſhall never dye again, becauſe. 

He pleaded notat Summer Fx his laws, . 
It was his honour that he thus ſhould dye, . 


Hs Maſter-hke,by Judge and Jury high... 
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He mounts the Scaffold the block, and ſmiles 

Art the keen Axe,'caufe free from Satans yviles, 

His conſctence clear,his face moſt bright did ſhine, 

Fitted for Angels was this bleſt Divine. 

A Door here, for RY and Love, 

A Martyr there receiv'd in Heaven above, 

Preaching,and praying, his laſt a&ts of Grace 

Are chang'd to praifing 'fore Gods bleſſed face. 
Since Chniſt tif Cherls, ſuch juſtice hach nor bin - . 


29- 


King, Prieſts,and Saints,thus murtherd ne'r was ſeen, 


Thaoks baſe 0. P.'H. C, 3. Hangman, Axe, 
Alchough i'th* Church you make a Parallax, 
Our ſtars of higheſt magnicude are gone, 
And ſtill you daringly keep.out the Son. 
God of his Grace bath chang'd his Scene to joy, - 
Above the Coner, th' Atturney,and the annoy 
Of lawlefle, high mjuſtice, ſpectators all 
Might ſee his glory when you made him fall. 
et us repent, for why within he is, 
Therelethim reſt ſafe in eternal bliſſe, 


His deareſt Lady,and his children dear 

Have loſte Hasband, and # Father here; 

His Church their Paſtor, hamble,meek,and holy, 
Who dyed for Trath,and notfor Treaſons folly. 


But fee how ice dothr e . 
ther geek Marrs day, © 


Nol ne'r hadreſt 
He now rejqyces ite within in' glory, 
Letafrer Apes ftill record his ſtory. ' 
So let himreſt,rill God reveal, of men, 
. Counſels & hearts, both bow they dic, &'when,” 
| E 3 


For - 
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For chat Re ace fe 10S? ©1127 


To make up. Nols account Je! as 
Cheap fide,Tower-Hill,and che Exchange, do thow 
That Noel he had no mercybere;below... 1... ;. ... 
Drawn Hang'd and Quarter'd,s the Engliſlt Law, 
For Trairors,God will thele men by Juſtice draw, 
For why,he's Juſt dire account will bring. 
For blood of Nobles,Prieſts,and of thei Chas. 
Repentagce, may prevent the.cufe of Hel, 
It God haye-mercy on cheir-fouls,ir's well. 


My Muſe ne'r heard of Olivers Fepenuings 
e 


Whilſt Xo! Protector, thus didlye a,dying, : 


[ld NM 
Non-luſtrious Foar da & keeps acrying; ' , 14 
How ſhall male this ILL ene rpg 
My Lord is.dead,:tby.dhd bateay the King; 

Nor fo.good Damne;Hiats Seth andre de, 
Thar which both, Gods,aqf-mans, gud fo Ds! 211 1 
A ſad Caraſtrophe,the, people fea d22500i91 yiou «MH 
From throne to kitchirl, who payes for all:rhe-b e 


White-hall had many: Maſters, yet-novthe right, } ... 
Art laſt God curns black, Tray tors 16 Jad plig NTT 


0 


The Rnmpaut Story. 


Nol thought al Ore, burTee tHe Serpents furking, 
Where LE arid powgr-keeps Tyc;ncs np uſurping, 
For good Queen Dick, "hit: hone ofetee thing, 
By Nols kinatid his crew, {uſt $'5he King - / 
Ot Kings,altve p buryed pea th Grixe is pardoning 
Muſhromes, repent, and keep your keatts rom hardning, 
Leſt ſtetmy winds roating;rnmd treey up lowing 
Do ſend you where, the, Slyx"i is ever flowing, 
-God'bives Blk Rt 'tx#thples totake heed >", 
Ot treaſon, XtaYidfs(fNhive-trayrots meed, 
The people weaty df Wols' rand opprefſing, 
To Dick Peng do mak# their law ad dreſſing, 
Some flatreiYomeg. _ Cinier hope th'a Bending 
Of burdeus preat, be I etrf call oh 
But Dick's cdrn'd ſrogar Mm 1relan comming, 
Both want therr Fathers nth ad his cunning. 
Dicks honeſt Parlament = gs were Gin, 
The title 'snaught,theA' Ty -throwipg 
Thus Agirators;artmed Priefts, do bring © 
Contuſion; for.of a they. were the ſpring, 


Thoſe Agitagit$were of Ru Geviliegs 
Backt a? Age jjetts, a Ries tifing: ©" 
G:and: oo: Roby Pope's Ire devting 
Brew'd all Ree Ach Nt from healing, 
Gainſt true Religion, and ferrlement ſtill. burning - 
Content withwone,all Governments our-tytbing., 
Theſerife *Fainft D/þ;ant alf their wayes reproving, 
Gainſt God,and King nnd Laws; the my moving. 

Contuſion bellies confaſi fuſion 3s is ji «juſt 

. The wickedstronourfihyesin wht daft, 


The 


The Rump before their time again.now riſing, 

Though ſix years buryed, ſtink, yer ſtill deviting 

New Treaſons;troubles, by the my-call*'d in, 

'The Army caſt them our before,great is their fin, 

They now reſolye,the Natzon once more murli 

But yet brave Cheſhz#e threats their cruel guzling, 

Brown, Booth,8: Middletons Fyelſb-men cry the King 

Something too late, Lambert.them all is conquering, 
Though lome men ſailg,yer-cthouſands good men pray, 
And gladly wilhe St.Georgean happy day: 


Now new Sequeltring,ſome that 'fore did ſtand 
For the long Parlamenr, juſt is Gods bleſſed hand.: - | 
Brave; ſtout, ang valiant Maſſey ſcapes the Tower, ;  -» 
Comes in again,and {corns.this Rumpiſh power, 
And is preſerv'd by God,that he might bring 
Our bleſſed Charls, our Soyeraign Lord the King. 
Gods time is beſt,he's faithful co his truſt. -- 
Thought for his ſake bleſt Zove is laid ith? duſt, 
Kings Rights are ſti]! preſexved. by our God, 
God fanctify that twelve years heavy Rod. 


Lambertreceives his token from the Rump, .- - © 
And's Captains Orderd thanks,now he is Trump, 

- Bar little blood was ſhed, then new Committees, 
Chefter's diſ-franchiz'd,ſpoyI'd |{ the Cities. 
Both Miniſters and- others areſuſpeQed, 
Impriſon'd,and Eſtates are new ſequeſtre ETG 
But they that cill'd them in, doturn their faces, 

And now reſolye to occupy.their places, | 
Lambert his time comes to.rexurn in play, 
God ſhortens this, for- tus true Sainrs did pray. 


The 
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The Rumpiſh rage and fury nine out turn, 
Lambert and's Captains vow the Rump to burn, 
They armed come to th' Houſe, to ſtop their- meeting, 
Like to their ſouldiers, Rumpiſh ſouldiers greeting. 
Lental of ſeveral Parlaments was the Speaker, 

Of all our Laws and Statutes the great breaker, 

Hee's once aggin ſent back, for to conſider, 

Or elſe tocount his money, judge you whether. 

The Army ſet them up, and pulls chem down, 
And help them to deftroy the Royal Crown. 


Lambert and Fleetwood, and the Officers praying, 
Both faſt and feaſt, and ſtill intend betraying 
Now all conſult, and in amaze, and cry, 
What Counſel's beſt? refolve to live or dye, 
The Head is gone, andeke the politick Noſe, 
Six things like Parlaments wee ſtab'd, and roſe 
Againſt the preſent power, what, ſhall wee haye 
A ſingle perſon, who ſhall bee the knave 
Coxcombs of ſafery let us ſettle now, 
Heark, rouze your ſpirits,the Northern winds do blew, 


Now Lozdos faſts and praies, in one proftrating 
Their humbled ſouls, and bold by now declaring 
For a Free Parlament, out-vy the cheating 
Of Wallingford-houle-ſaints, though Yares repeating 
This new Committee of ſlavery, dowa would have 
Our Colledges and Churches, fo inſlave 
Us worſe, the bottome of the headleſs Rump 
Worſe than the reſt, onely fit for the ſtump, 
Againſt theſe Saints, whoever dare to claſh 
[n his hearts blood, their hands they ſwear to-wath. - 
F Proclaim 
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Proc'aim for peace,and yet more blood deviſing, 
All ſtill reſolve 'gainſt Cherls a conſtant rifing, 
The grand blind Cobler guilty of former blood, 
Begins new broyles i'th” City , amaz'd wee ſtood; 
Brave Preatiſes petition*d *gainſt this might, 
Stand up for King, for Laws, tor Cities Right, 4j > 
Some pinion'd are, others are ſadly ſlain, 
Cobler kills Cobler, this blood ſure cryes amain , 
BraveCommon/\.ouncil ſtand for Cities cauſe, 
Coblers indited for murdering the Laws, 


Patience abuſ'd, returns to rage and fury, 
God will bee Judge, whoever is the Jury. 
How did bleft Zondors God preſerve us then 
From murtinies, contuſion, even when 
The knife was at the throt ? our hands did icch | 
To give blind haking Cobler one true ſticch, 
Now more Cemmitceer, and more Sequeſtrators, 
And more curſtraking who ſhoald'be our Stators, 
Thus one deſtroies another, as unjuſt, 
A guilry conſcience will nog a brother truſt, 


God uſes Inſtruments of his own appciating, 

And makes his-way for Blefled « 4ar/s Anointing, 

Wee Proteſtants are,and Popiſh Monks wee hate, 

Yet one brave Aozk preſerves both King and State 

Forgive him all the reſt, tor this is more 

Thanall the Monks: could ever do before; 

Great George the beſt of Monks ſecs all their raking 

Of Church and State, reſolves to ſtop their taking, 
God ſaid Amen, bids George march on and bring 
Juſtice, Peace, Truth and Mercy, with our King, 


The 


| 
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The Game was hard, the ſtakes were great, the ſting 
Of ſafety vows Monk on his back to fling, 
T his Northern blaſt out-blows the Faſts aad Prayers 
Of FleetweoT's, Lambertonians Kings betrayers; 
They now reſolve, Lambeyts fluſht Army ting 
Before their time Yieri4, conquering; 
In their proud luſt and Arm of fleſh boaſting 
All's their, and then into the North they're poſting; 
But hee that fits in Heaven laughs to fee 
Their pride, Now ſtops their twelve years tyranny« 


Fitty brave Troops of Ho:ſe, and deſperate Foo, 
Experienc'd vaiour, and brave General too't; 
And all our Sets in'sMarchthey bravely cry 
Triumph unto. your Lordthip Victory, 
R 1kers, Quakers, Shakers, all come in, 
And help to fill the meaſure of their fin, 
From Monks, Priefts, Fryers,#Scotch Presbyters they cry 
D<liverance is ſure, wee'l fight or dye. 
Tt:is man of no Religion, like No#; hath all, 
That do pretend, this haftens much his fall, 


Poor Moxk hith Horſe more fitter for to run 

Than tight, ſay they, wee will the Scots orecorre; 

Hang Tythinz Priefts, wee'l pray our ſelves, and preach, 

Thy braadithc ſvord, Lord Lambert, that us teach, 

Wee'l Colledge Lands, and Churches take, Prieſts al'; 

Inſtead of Tythes, to us for bread fall call; 

Weel make the City bow, and rake their Treaſure, . 

Their Wives aad Widdows, Orphans at our pleaſure. 
This M#oxk had fought at Land, conquered at Sea, 
Leads a newy dance, and thus begins the plea, 


F 2 , Soft 
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Soft-fife makes ſweet Malt, ſaith George, ſtill having 

God on his ſide, and his proteRion craving. 

Shall now tt.e Common-wealth be bafled tt. us? / 

Muſt every knave fit Majeſty in Pus ? 

W1ll nothing them content, King nor ProteRor, 

Nor Parlament, Committees nor Projector ? 

Committee of Dangers muſt they now us rule, 

Theſe Gallimaufrees worſe than Rumpiſh ſtool. 
Monk ſcnds Commiſſioners to that ſhore Committee, . 
Letcers and Meſſengers to brave Londen City. 


Brave Scets aſſiſt and lend him money too, 
What then was in the dark 1s open now. 
My mule amaz'd, coth hear the Kirk are praying 
For Moxk, the Sets for Lambert now are ſaying 
Their Matters, the Rumpiſh Wealthſmen they are calling. 
On God, to keep. their power now from falling. , 
The Presbyterians they the Lord are ſeeking 
The King abroad, our God humbly beſeeching, 
The King and Kirk their prayers Heaven hearing, 
Monk's beſt, and now begins our hopes and. chearing, 


God hears at laſt, and his own time is beſt, 
They're Gods own Inftruments thar bring us reſt; 
The Aoxk keeps on his hood, and by fair treating 
Preventeth blood, though they intended cheating. 

At Portſmouth now . the Rump dothriſe, a thing 
Stupendious, great, but ſure no more Riſing, 

Except toJudgement,George marches on,he's wiſe, 
Revives three Kingdomes hopes, and doth deviſe 

Qur good; our God ftom Heaven now proteQting 
Zerubbakel, and all his waies directing, 


*Twixt 
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'Twixt hopes and fears wee cry'd this MowF's a blefling 
To bring Grand Chals, and tree us from 07prefling, 
Deſtroy this Rump, they cry'd, this monſtrous thing, 
As George did once the Dragon aud the ſting, 

Hee ſav'd one Virgin once, but thou art ſaving 


Three Kingdomes George;now this brave Aonk ſtill having 


God on his ſide, Charls 1n his heart, hee's Trump, 
By time and wildomes patience ſtarves the Rnmp, 
Hee marches on, to Loxdop's GCiry comming, 

Joyns Scottiſh Bag-pipes with the Exgl;ſb- drumming, 


Welcome to th' City George, the power being, 
Whilſt.in Commiſſion, Mozxk is ſtill obeying; 
To th' Houſe hee goes, and begs the Houle up filling, 
proteſting that all Countries ſo were willing, 
The Rump forſworn, had forc'd an oath, abjuring 
The Royal Race, no oaths them fore-conjuring, 
Grow proud and high, guilt, fear, and ſad deſpairing, 
Doubts and black )ealouſfies do make them daring; 
They vow the Cits ſhall pay for their declaring, 


The Gates ſhall down by George, the walls defacing. 


The Gates pull'd down, the City cryes, amazing 
What Mowk is this, the people all are gazing; 
What ayls thee George © the Popiſh Monks did never - 
Pull down our City Gates, and thus diſſever 
Great Lozdonz but ſure wee muſt a little ſmart, 
Londos in all theſe times hath had a party, - 
Our fins were great, bur bleſſed bee our God, 
That in thiShurly burly ſtopped blood, 

If this bee all, great LZondox ſtir no more, 

Honour thy King, thy God fear and adore, . 


F. 3 | Still 
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Still George is honeſt, tor mercy interpoſing, 

Preſerv'd trom blood, next night there comes a cloſing; 

What would you have brave Citizens,faith hee * 

What ſhall I do for your grand Liberty ? 

Free Parliament, ſaid they, my Lord wee crave, 

Thar you the Kingdome and the City ſaver” 

Free Parliament, faich George, all Gmrld- Hall ſhouting, 

1he Cuy-bonhres, ſhew'd, the Rump was routing. 
Some Quakers oft fore-told the Cities burning, 
Cry now, into fad Afhes London's wraing. 


Free us, ſaith Loydon, from this groſs dcluding, 
Bring in thoſe members which the Rump ſecluding, 
Eleven years kept out, Great George takes off 
The force, the Members fit, the Rumpdorh fcoff, 
Some guilty ſouls ſtay trom the Houſe, theſe make 
Brave Moxk our General, now the Rump doth quake, 
Monk's bravely feaſted, but hee till doth work 
How to prevent the Rumpiſh Serpents lark. 

The guilty SeQtaries, -now they ſadly cry, 

Mgnk cheats ns all with Scorch Preebyrery, 


In one months time th' fccluced Merrbers bring 
More good to th” Nation, tFan the Rum) fitcing 
"Twelve years; the Hcuſe of Lords were lacking 
To ſettle Law, but now the Rump is packing. 
Miaaleton and Brown, and Chefter's Booth reſtore, 
Free Parliament procure, (o that the door 
Upon neceſſity this hinge they moye, '*- , 
Our hopes begin to ſertle, our hearts to love. 
How gladly did the people all rejo, -e 
For King and Laws to God lift.up their voice * 


In 
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In all theſe times ſome Church-men ſtill were aQing 
Above their ſphear, Church- power ſtill contracting, 
Thus Noll had Triers, Nyes Prelates, worſer things 
Than Biſhops far , having both pride and ſtings, 
Dub'd Lay-men- Prieſts, State humour thereby fitting 
Great Nol/'s grand Hierarchy, the powers flitting; 
Theſe much cry'd out by others,otren (aid, 
Noll was chief Magiſtrate, hee mult bee obeyed; 

Yet in that little ſudden change, ſome men 

Who ſp.ke againſt the reſt, get power then, 


Into Church- Livings Presbyrers admit 
Judges of Titles make themſelves, and fic 
Archbiſhop-like, ochers !th* Country make 
Juſt thirty one, of their Clerks Fees partake, 
Tius all get power, the Churches Right invade, 
Moſt drive their own deſigns, and get a Trade; 
The Honſe of Commons alone, they could not make 
A Lav, yer theſe from them this power take, 
True Church-men prayed that they again might lee 
Church-powe: fixt by Law and Majeſty, 


The Biſhops ſettled were by ſeveral Kings 
And Parlaments, and Antient Laws, che. Springs 
Ot Government, thele voted down, for Reaſons 
Which to their adverſe party.ſeemed Treaſons, 
Nll; In lependents cheated us each hour, 
The Presbyrerians now haye got ſhort power, 
Sit by no on but of neceflity, 
I will not blame in this their Piety. 
Who would think this, but that the Churches power 
Is very ſweet, ſince all menit'deyour? 
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Is it not juſt that God unſettle all 
Again, and make us ſenſible of our fall, 
Since it is true that Civil Rule doth come 
From Monarchy, as beams come from the Sun? 
Church Government from Chriſt, the Churches King, 
And Primitive Bulhops down ſrom him they bring, 
Conſtant in preaching, faithful in governing. 
Their great laborious works their praiſes ſing, 

Bac Prelacy, as Lords the King did make, 

And did again their power trom them take, 


Biſhops and Presbyters Chriſts true Miniſtry, 
Councils and Synods his Authority, 
Lord Prieſt, Lord Cardinal, Lord Pope a ſtring 
Of Antichriſt, when ſet above the 'King, 
Let Scripture and the firſt times Hiſtory 
Declare, God will take off the Rowrſb Myſtery, 
Ser pride and Intereſt afide, and cry, 
Sol tu occaſs, love knits in piety. 
Rome laughs at all, the Sedts do daily cry, 
1Ir's Pride and Coverouſneſs rules our Miniſtry, 


Thoſe better Members then they did preſent 

A Council of State, until the Parliament 

Did meet, who do with prudence rule, the Rump 

By Lamberts (cape again thought to bee Trump, 

But /ngoldsby and's ſouldiers take them napping, 

Andſo preſerve us from the SeRts entrapping, 

Some fly and get away,'cauſe Guilt was ſeizing 

Upon their ſouls, but ſome lye hid, ſtill fearing. 
Thus God works for us, and prevents thoſe men, 
Whoſe Arms and luſt ſill chaog'd, and chang'd agen, 


S yome 
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. Some bite theicnails;ſome ſcratch cheirheads/and ſing ' 
A Palinode, recanting every thing, -: »-(< 
Some their oppreſſed ſomacks up world bring, 
Cauſe now's the time, God's judging tor the King 
W hoſe blood they flted,Langs boughr,& broke the hed 
<4 Ot Government,God give:thent mercyion.che Sledge, - 
| His friends triumph, tits foes/their hams do wring, © - / 

The Papiſts mourn;,the Secs are ſad;trembling, 

Rebels & BRegicides now. may have: their (wing, 

True Subje&s'cry,we hate proud'Levelling, 


The people, they their Parliaments are chufing, 
Moſt Rumpiſh men, the people ſtill retuſing. 
The bent,and ſtrength,& voyce oth' Nation fing, 
Chuſe ſuch a Parlamentthat may bring our King, 
God orders Providence tor the felt-ſame thing, 
Monke with the Parlament our Charls.doth bring, 
Foul poyſonous Serpents, and that Rumpith ſting, 
Thar pickt qur purſe, and ſuckc onr blood, forcing 
SubjeRion by that proud and bloody thing, 
Are all afraid oth Parlaments fitting, 


Why ſhould Free ParJament fuch terrour bring ? 
But Conſcience guilr into their ſouls did fling. 
State-cheaters baſe,and all bale. Treaſurers cry, 
We muſt caſt up account before we dye. 
We Houles bought agd builc,and purchaſt Land, 
| Thea for a cipher,now they'l a figure ſtand, 
God's juſt ac laſt, though ſome years ſuffering ſin, 
The wickeds reck'ning day it will'come.in; 
The Rump's thrice roaited,it we canfrepent, 
Our ſad and black accotnt we rey vreweng; 
C; 
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Gods time is beſt, to which we all ſubſcribe, 

All faithfull SubjeRs, and true Zevves Tribe, 

We often pray'd, and {igh'd, and groan'd to ſee 

Our God take oft Egyptian miſery, 

When ſhall our Aofer come, .and 4arons too, 

To judge theſe 'Trautors, and:our fnares undo 2 

Was ever people thus oppreft? bleſt God 

Wee murmure not at thy Divine bleſt Rod, 
But pray'd for juſtice, and for King and Laws, 
That might throw down this ſtinking finking cauſe. 


Grudge not at Pharaohs, or th* Egyptians Pluſh, 

God did preſerve us in the burning buth, 

As all the plagues in that Grand Ruwp did ſhare, 

So all our bleſſings 19 this ſettling -are, 

Bleſs God that-did ' our Princes allpreferve 

From dangers great,atbome, abroad, to ſerve 

Him in their Generations, holy, juſt, 

To rule by Law, and not by will and muft. 
Gods bleſſed Providence ruling here and there, 
ProreQss the juſt and innocent every where, 


Say no man did it, but the King of Kings, 
To fit them for moſt glorious bleſted things? 
The Rump is burnt, the Tragedy is up 
God bleſs King Charls tor ſtil his Faiths defending, 
Soler his enemies periſh all, weg ling, 
God hath brought bome our Soyeraign Lord -the King.. 
Religion's come, with Laws and Liberty, 
Peace, plenty, Juſtice, and Proſperity; 
King Charls his glory now doth fully ſhine 
1g this out Charls, and in the bleſſed Tripe, 
_—_— -— Oe: Our 


f 


- The Ruin 


Our Rampant Lion's come, whom but to name 

'S joy 19 his frizqds, and to ts fdes bein ſhame; | 

. And with hin thoſe two Royal Gracious Spring 

Of Mercy, Truch and Peace, and alib | 

My Mule is weary of this Rumpiſh 

k. 4 Oaly refreſheto Coin Chards bis | 

If any take offence, ig-is = | 

They're guilty of the wrong to King and Laws, | 
To {ing King Charls his welcotae , Heaven inſpi | 
My cheartul Muſe, aad kindle all bee fire, I 


Amen and Ame, 


_ returonoeorroreves 
AN; HUM 
ELOGIUM, and aJoytull Acdamation, 


The Welcome home of our Soyeraign Lord the KING, 


CHARTES 


By the Grace of God,King of Zngland,Scotland, France & 
Ireland : . -Defender 'v6>-che Aatiem Catholick, Apo- 
ſtolick, Proteſtant Faith, - which was-profeſſed 'by the 
Antient, Primitive Church, Sealed with the blood of 
many Kings and Princes,Nobles and Biſhops,and other 
Faithful Saiots, Crowned with the glory of Martyr- 
dome. And who is in all Cauſes,and over all Perſons, 
as well Eccleſiaſtical as Civil, next and immediatrly un- 
der Chriſt, ſupreme Governour, in theſe his Majeſties 
Realms and Dominions, 


Nuuquam libert 45 Gratior extat 


Duan ſub Re eſe ro 


Regis ad exemplum. 


AgyaNtG- you TEST It Ov ""=Y evd\pt I\aruyverr, 


Terian Siſters, ſacred, three times three - 
K-22 olympick Foves moſt Royal Progeny, 
You that frequent the Heliconian Spring, | 

And on Parnaſſus Hill, do fit and (ing, 
Send down a quil from Angel Gabriels wing 
To write the welcome home of Charls our King, 
Afsiſt.me now with your Seraphick $kill, 
Znelands moſt joyful Trinm —_——  - 

. How all things did concur from Heavens high, 

To wait upon great Charls his Majeſty. 


_— 


Ir”. 


—_ 


King Charls bs (Glory, 45" 
I'th' Heavens above theglorious Angels ſing, 
I:thy air the birds with joy exalt the.wing, | 
The winds blew fairzthe icas were calm,each thing - 
Joy'd here below ith'exrths moſt peacefull ſpring. 
Bleſt May King Charls his mom, hence flouriſhing 
by oof Then born,then own'd,and then proclaimed King. - 

Thus Heavers, air, ſeas, and earth, ſhips, loyalling . 

All ſtrive co kiſle the hand now royalling. 

-All in their-order and in their nature bring, 

A joyfull welcome home ro Charls onr King, 


The Lords and Commons fit, our gracious King 
Prevents them all, his mercy offering 
A gracious pardon, like God himſelt forgiving 
Thegreateſt ſinners, that were ever living, 
If they repent,return, his Goodneſs leading . 
The Parlament to think on waies of healing, 
Moſt blefled letters and bleſt Proclamation 
Thar ever came unto4 troubled nation, 
Mercy, it from the God of mercy ſprings, . 
It makes men like unto the King of Kings, . 


That wondrous ſtar that at his birth did ſhine 

One thouſand fix handred thirty, Mays twenty nine -. 

Gods Sabbaths eve, did then unite in bloud 

All Ewropes princely families great and good 

i he In this. bleſt Prince, great Britiſh Majeſty 

And alſo the great Saxon royalty, R 

Both Danes and Normans race,that German Prince - 

EleRor Palatine increaſt his glory hence, 

- Swede, Pole, and moſt of Chriſtian, Princes doe - 
Acknowledge their Alliance him utito, | | 

4 fs G 3 This 


-—> — w___, 44 
. <= 
-— 


546 King Charls by Glory, - 
This on the Fathers fide is wondrous glory, * 

For this Great Charls, who now's the whole worlds ſtary, 
"The Spaniſh Auſtrian,on the Mothers fide, 

Burbones of France, they herein fweetly glide, 

The Medices of Florence they come in, 

And now the Prin e of Azsrange more than bing 

Theſe with our Roſes, Lillies do eatwine, 

Which make King Charls his welcome more Divine, 


Englands great (plendor, that frees us from epprefiing, 
Chriſts Faifh's defender ,and fo Gods gracious bleſſing, 


- One thouſand {ix handred and thirtieth year 
Mayes twenty nine, the ſtars type doth appear. 
Laſt T#:/dayin each month hee. faſts, retiring, 
' Conſults with God, and all his waies admirmg, 
Firſt T»eſday in this May hee's own'd as King 
By th' Parlament, a bleſfed happy thing; 
Next Tu:ſday in this #ſay proclaim'd our King, 
Both Parlament and City flouriſhing 
Laſt Tueſday, nine and twentieth of this May, 
Our glorious King appears, his own Birth-day, 


For one black Tu?ſaday, three are very clear, 
All welcoming King Charls his coming here, 
The Winds thought it their Honour, for to come 
And blow King Cherls, and his Royal Brothers home, 
From Heliauds Hague, the Seas rejoyc'd muth mote, 
- bring our King and "Spe to 6ur ſhore, 
Brave Mowntagues great Ships are now turn'd Royal, 
For why, King Cherls hath made them truly Joya 
' He's come, he's coine;the doubling ecchoes cry, 
| Dovers white Rocks recewe his Majeſty, | 
"<4 "Brave 


# 
tte OT 
— - —_—_——  ——— —— — — 
w—_- _— 


King Charls bis Glory; 


Brave Monck receives him firſt; conducts & brings 
Charls to his Courts where's Anceſtors ſate Kings, 
The ſeat of Kings Arch-Biſliops Canterbury 

Sing Sabbath praiſes, make his ſoul moſt merry; 
Then Rockefter, from thence to London comes 
With Princes, Nobles, Genery, Souldiers, Drums, 
Fair Virgins all in white ſweet flowers ſtrowing, 


And all the people, old and young, God praiſing. - | 


He mounts the ſteed upon Black- Heath to ſee. 
His people Joy in this proſperity, 


Our God the humble ſaul, is -recompencing, 


On's own birth-Day his Triumphs here commencing.” 


On's own birth-Day the Lord Msyer banqueting 
Priaces, and Nobles, with-Joy refreſh-the King, 
On's own birth- Day the Miniſters preſenting 
Gods Sacred Book,the King with Joy-accepting ; 
Like to nis ſtately Princely brothers royal 

Ott! right hand ſtands St, Paul, Religion, loyal; 


Learning oth' left the blew caps Pſalms did ſing. - 


Religion, Learning, Mercy, bleſle our King. 


Gods word,Gods Providence books fit for Kings, 

And's Fathers Solirudes, and ſufferings 

&wgv BarrniKo!, and experience 

Books fit for Princes, full of excellence, 

Thefe teach the greateſt Princes God to fear, 

ToRule the Church for Chriſt, and to appear 

For Juſtice, Truth,and Peace, and for the Laws, . 

The which makes God appear for Princes cauſe, 
God doth expe return of Mercy lent, 


God bleſle King Charls, Law,Church,and Parlament, 
| Qnte 
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Quite thropgh the City rides our gracious King, 1 
And's Princely Brothers, God bleſle them, all did fing. 
All men were gallant, and the Conduits running, 
Our. waters turac' to wine by Chayls his coming, 
Up to White Hall the Parlament him greeting, 
Three. Kingdoms joytull, happy, bleſſed meeting, 
The view of Nat.ons, Councels, (tates, and things 
Abroad, makes him the beſt of. Europes Kings, 

Charls will protect us with his wings, and eke 

His lword and ſcepter will true SubjeRts keep. 


The Houtſe of Lords his name eternizing, 
The Houfe,of Commons their allegiance bring, 
Dukes,Marquefles, Earls, Viſcounts, Lords, Barons ſing, 
All rue born Geatry kneel unto their King, 
Great George ſhall Feſeph be,and bave the ring, 
And ſecond Chariot of our gracious King, 
Wec'l Abrech cry, and bow the knee, and fing 
Brave Monk hath brought Lords,Commons,& the King, 
We joy'd in Mozk his mornmg ſtar to be, 
Much more in him to whom George bowes the knee, 


The City makes triumphant flouriſhing, 
Allen Lord Mayor 'sChain purple Glorying, 
'Che Aldermens Gold Chains and ſcarlet bring, 
heir due obedience unto Charls our King. 
Browns leads the Horſe, gallant in Marſhalling, 
Robinſon the toot, all ro proclaim the King, 
Brave Loxdouf*Gompanies in order fitting, 
To tender their allegiance juſt and fitting, 
Sweet little babes Hoſanna cry that day, 
- De King,de King,God bleſſe King Charls they pray. 
| The 
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The Merchants brave; the -Trades-men praiſes ſing, 
The Virgins dance, young men their Caps up fling, 
Old menand 'Matrons gravely pray and fing, 
"Cauſe they. before they dye mighe ſee their King, 
The Trumpets ſound, the Mulick tunes each ſtring, 
The Canons roar, the Bonkires blaze, Bellsring, 
The Wine's drawa forth, feaſting and banqueting, 
Belconies, ſtreets and ſhops,.ail cry the King, 

It ſuch a Diapaſon for-the King 

At his proclaiming, what will his preſence bring * 


Now Charls is come, -beyond expreſsion wee 
Rejoyce in this our Royal Trinity; 
We're all vrecome with joy, and cannot ſhew, 
But with obedience in Allegiance-bow, 
Depths of Aﬀecion-makes.us-truly loyal, | 
Mounts all our hearts to joy-in him, moſt;Royal, 
We're all Seraphickly inflam'd to ſee. ' 
The Angels bring our King, and Liberty, 
Now God himſelf preſerye our Gracious King, 
Chriſt keep his ſon], Angels protection bring. 


Now Charls is come, all Zxglands Bells did ring; 
England's all voices, which did bravely ſing, 
England's all laming Bonfires, for her King; 
England's all Muſick, ſtriking eyery-tring; 
England's all Joy, no true man murmuring; 
England's all Peace, good men it furtheriag; 
England's all Hippineſs, Exeland's all lowiſhing, 
England's all glory, King Cherls them nouriſhing, 
Thus England's. Londop, and her Parliament, . 
Their faichful Joy anto-King Chayls preſent, 
H 
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C7 King Charls by Glory, 
Leaſt witches, wizards, ſeQs, orgiveliſh thing, 
Jugling Aſtrologers, blaſt his bleſt (eting; 
Our tears as waves,our prayers 4s winds did' bring, . 
Our heartsas ſkips and ils t6 Charts ofr Kite, * - ' ' + 
For his return and now our Lands we ery;/.-/- + 
Our goods, and lives; are his, thathetheteby ' 
May lecdle Church, and late, -all'ih'Gods fear, 
God is the author of his happineſs here; -' / 

Maugre fanatick rage, the Heavens bring | © 

Our Prince a Saint, our Charts 4 Soveraign King. 


How are the Pulpits turn'd the City-rount 2 

How do they now King CherlFhis praiſe refound *- 

Sure too much fire was in them heretofore, 

But now Gods Providence; they do adore, 

Thy Kingdome come, wis Freaſonfor topray, 

Yea for to think in that blackRumpiſh day. * 

Twas Treaſon, to be Honeſt, . Juſt, and Trae; . h 

To keep our @aths, atid Coveiants moſt due. | —_ 
No more Sedirion;let any man now texch ' — 
But truly, purely, gravely Gods-Wort preach; 


The Heads of\1ſrarls Tribes and Princes bring 
At thirty years old, good Dowid, Fades King, . 
To reels Throne, and then alle ins, . 
Before the Lord they there afivine him King. ' | 
The Febufites him ſcorn, — railing, 
The Phil:Fims him threat, moſt bately ; 


Hee conquers all by righteous valour, reigning 
Full on & mma dahs and 7 — 

\Wee'] wake the Parallel bleſt Chris in thee 
Three Kingdotnes glory to poſterity, 


Our 


King Chatls dir Glory 


+ Our Tribes ad Brinces, Lords and Commons buog 
Ar-thirty years old, Aflegiance toour King; 
Febuſiutes. and Philiſtims do ſhey thei ſting, 
But Charls in Gods Nameall is conquering, 
By brave Monks condu@, and our covenancingy 
Before the Lord God will anoint him King ' : 
Since David's gone, and; SfHowanr's Reigping, | 
Twice forty years let's pray God bleſs our Bo - 
Our Golpel, true Al our we will bring 
"To Cparls the Second our SoveraigniLord:the King, 


God fitted Devidby humble ſuffering). 111 ole." 
In a ſtrange Nation, . under@ Grange King, | N 
Betray'd at _ abſoad hee's rravelling, : | 
The myſteries of other States utyavellings 
When Gods time's came, hee 's chen brought home, made 
Rul® much for Gad; fereles. eacbholy chuag, "(Kings 
As Moſes ea toy Jo no Worſhip new FF 
Sets up, but wharthe Lord injoyns that'serue. 

In this, Great Gharls, thou art the Parallel, 

Rule much far God and Chriſt, all ſhall be well, 


The Law's reform's, ,the Goſpeb glad tiding 
Of Truth-and {406-06 minyrou logs King, 


Ty gong and Privilege 2; >rmag 
The Para ng of {here and Scare compiling; 


'Both Paxland Baragbes, Charts is.reconciling, 

Like Moſes, from the Moynt-ofGad deſcends - 

Qur bleſſed Charls, and all true Saints makes friends, 
Confirms the Tables, Golpel and the Law, 


And by A CRNIESSU LEGO 


Oppreſs 


"i. King ChatlebaGhby. 


Oppreſs no conſcience, Fundamentals Holding, 

* Oblige juſt Intereſts; mercy: them infolding, 

Impole no Ceremonies that are found oppreſsi 

All new Religions ſtop Gods ſacred bleſsing 

Make Seryice moſt Divine, the Rule's Gods Word, 

So ſaies our Articles, and ſo the = 

Ic is moſt fit and glorious for -K IS 

Of Ha&reſieand\FaQtion, to- btea whe ſprings, . 
T: Reform the Church, proud Antichriſt diſpelling, 
Then Chriſt in Grace will in our Church be dwelling. . 


Prophanencfs puniſh'd, -and falſe wor 
Religion advanc'd;; and each- holy: ogg. 
That's truly Proteſtant, here flouriſhing, 
No Romiſh Serpents Relicks nouriſhing, | 
All Popelings baniſh'd, Goſpel Biſhops-ſing - | 
Glory to Gad, and Grace'unto 6ur Kitg, © 1 * 
Thus good Kings do for Gody: his ſacred Word, | 
'S their Rule for Life,and reign theywould Gods Givded: 

Peace, Mercy, Truth and Juſtice this-will bring, 

And then three Kingdomes joy in Charts our King. 
No Power þuc the-Power Omniportent © '--- © | | 
Could extrjcare* as from-that-carſed Rent **- 
The Rump here made, and from their erahd confulon, 
Both in the State, and in the-Church delufion; - 

Their Blood and Treaſod pillars of blackſmoak,-- 
To drive from hence; our God wee did- invoke," 
God heard, and' without any-precious blood : * 
Hath _— *d the cruel ſivord for all our good; 
In Kingly Power and. Authority, 
Darth y 4k th' eternal Gods bleſt-Majeſty«:. 
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In theſe ſad times our Church was rent, dividing ' 

SeR againſt Se, each one the other ſleighting, 

Of Diſcipline were divers names declari 

Diviſion, and worſer Sects all theſe our daring, 

Report doth tell, tharall theſe Chriſt are preaching, 

And.yet their own Thoughts and Opinions teaching, - - 

Some Truth may bee in moſt, by Truths compoling, © 

King Charls, like God, with' Goſpel Saints is clozing, 
Satan-ſow'd Tares when as the Prieſts were lleeping , 
But now King Charls will keep the Church from weep- 


(ing, 


A King of Providence, and of Prayers a King, 
A King of Mercy, a great experienc'd King, 
A King of Promiſe, God him alwaies making, 
The Churches Nurſing Father, of Grace partaking, 
A King of valour, Chriſt's true Faith's Detendor, 
Both juſt and mercitul, | our glorious ſplendour, 
A King of wonders, preſerved for this thing, 
Both Church and State ia Gods Name governing; 
For this all 'Providences did him bring, 
For this God bleſs our Soveraign Lord the King. - 


Worfters Deliverance, that wonderful thing, 
Mercies Deliverance; from Popery's filing, 
| Beyond the Seas God ſtill preſerv'd our King, 
At home, Seas, Army, = {ans blood or ſtring -. 
From Heaven (andtified by ſuffering, 
| Whilſt hee in Gods fear: ſtill is governing, © 
True Prieſts, true Saints, their Hallelujah ling, 
Bleſſed bee God, that bleſſed hath'our King, 
The Lord make Charls his love: and: true delight, 
No man to wrong, : and:every man to right 
3 Exceeding. 


54 King Charls bi Ghory, 
Exceeding great's the Example of a King, 
It doth on his a powerful influence bring. 
Bleſt Conflantine firſt Chriſtian Emperour King, 
With Orthodox Divines his Court did ſpring. 
Auguſtus Court is ſtor'd with men of learning, 

. Hee's learn'd himſelf, and therefore thoſe preferring 

But drunk Tiberizs Court with fats is filling, 

Debauching Healths Tricongins knighted (willing. 
Religious Court Religious men will ſing, 
Conſtantine and Auguſtus Charls our King, 


Wee ſadly read of Amaziehs halting, 
And alſo of wiſe Solomon's Teyolting, 
Of Rehoboams ralhne(s, by reſpeRting 
Young States-mens Counſels, Sages grave rejeQtings 
Of Feroboams Calves the Fribes dividing 13 
Pretends Religion for his wicked fiding, | 
Ot Uzzahs miſ-lead Zeal, and of Yz2iab 
yy Prieſt, the blood of Zachariah, 

Son of Fehoiada High-Prieft, moſt Royal, 

From thele God bleſs our King, and keep us loyal. 


: God give Great Charis King Davids perfect hear 

Kin E arrange to —— ? 

Foſrahs Holineſs, in each Reiigious thing, 

And Hezekiahs comforts to our King, 

Bleſt King Fehoſaphats ſucceſs and honour, 

Bleſt Moſes meekneſs, and bleſt Foſbshs valour, 

Edward the fixth, moſt glorious Piety, 

Elizabeths moſt bleſt Proſperity. 

| King Fames his yu_ and King Charls his Grace, 

God give t0 Cherls, and to the Royal:Race, 


A 


A bleſſed, holy, glorious Martyr'd King 

Art's death a private oath Remembering 

Shewd excellent grace, an oaths a ſacred thing 

WhereGods call'd in,zndGod expetts performing 

Of ſcrions Vowes, and facred.Oaths, once made 

In time of trouble performance muſt be had, 

The juſt, and holy God he hates the breaking 

Of oaths ang vowes, true ſaints their oaths are keeping, 
If th* oath, were falſe for ſhame It ne're be ſpoken 
If th' oath were true, why ſhould it ere be broken, 


Brave London feaſts both King, and Parlamenrt 

And both the royal Princes, and do preſent 

A Cupboard of Plare, in that great City lye 

Beſt SubjeRs hearzs and greateſt Treaſury, 

Thy great Imperial Chamber Charls it is, 

Whileſt thou grantſt them their royal liberties, 

The feaſt was great,their hearts are far more royal, 

Their Love, their Faith, their Duty, now is loyal. 
Time, Truth, and Fame, their ſeveral ſpeeches make 
Pardon great ſir, for there was ſome miſtake, 


In England born, the Scots firſt crown'd himKing - 
Brave 1relaxd alſo their allegiance bring, 
Great Monarch live, we humbly waite and pray 
Toſee thy happy, bleſſed, Crowning day, 
When Charles all leave this morcal Crown, Lord Wving . 
Him that immortal Crown,where Angels fing, 
Of Charls the Martyrs Race in Heaven now glcrying, 
Let Exgland never want a gracious King, 
Thus all crae Subjects pray for Charls our King, 
Pardon great Sir my Mules warbleing. 
| | F INI S, 
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